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--4 Mystery By Albert Payson TerhuneTHE RED CIRCLE Romance The Newest PA THE Picture, Now Being Presented at
of Heredity Leading Motion Picture Theatres of Greater New York

"Potlc headquarterst" he oam-mande- d. a new burst ot speed that carried tt she cupped out of the shapelesaly en-
veloping

(Slant.) JOHN L, PETERSON. And presently, as he sat morbidly daya ago. Tou're you're sure yew
along ln a cloud of its) own dust and black coat. The coat waa June Travis's fingers rifled the gloating over auch scenes, Grant's won't hate mo If I tell you?"
eat It around cornera on two wheels. lined with whlto satin. The woman's sheaf. Most of tho papers were ot tlrat opportunity came. A name waa A reassuring pressure of the mtm"Tho Red Circle," repeated Borden dully. Chief of Polloe Allen waa always "Of course thoy know we're after dress also waa snow white. With much the same nature as was tho brought In to him. Joseph Drown bad that hold her ao closely waa the only

glad to ace hla former subordinate, 'em," said tho chief. In answer to a quick skill ahe proceeded to fold the flrat. nnd for varying auma, at exor-
bitant

called, begging for a word alone with reply June received or desired. Tho"It is still thero, on my hand, always .Max Lamar. For a decada the two query from Grant. "Why shouldn't coat Inaldo out ln auch way that no Intcrcat. Kaoli documont wns him. Ornnl smiled happily. Drown girl slipped to the floor and, kneeling--

had been close friends. So It waa thoy? People that steal a car are portion ot tho black waa visible Then mute witness to a tale ot poverty and was a day laborer to whom ha had thero, her face ngalnst Mary's breast,there. And it has marked one member with a nod of real woloome and a euro to keep a good lookout behind. Bhe drapod It carelessly over her of tho greedy ndvantngo Grant had lent monoy when the borrower waa ahe told her story.
Jolly word of greeting that ha hailed And when they neo a cycle cop and a wblte-alcov- arm. To all Intents ahe taken ot such poverty. Vi..f. work nft(' ft "lok chll(5' "II beCTn Just the caher day." aba -

In every generation of my family. Tho Max as tho latter coime excitedly Into departmental auto coming after 'em, might merely have been carrying a Evidence llurnvd. nlw to 001110 ,B" aalJ Grant, whispered. "All In a flash. You a--
his otllce at about the time Goorga they know it's a caso of speed up or whlto summer wrap that the warmth gleefully, as tbo caller was announced, member, I told you about my goingperson marked by it has always been a Grant was boarding tha taxicab. bo pinched. It's even monoy some of the day rendered needless. Gathering up the papers, June went Ho aottled back In hla desk-cbal- r. to the prison with mother the day

"What's up. Max?" naked the chief, tratllc man will atop 'em In short or-
der Raising both hands to her head, she Into her sitting room, placed a chair Pleasantly anticipating tho fun of "Circle' Jim Uordon waa releaae- d-criminal. The 'Decoration of tho Curse noting his friend's unwonted haste if they keep up that pace through undid the thick black veil, took it oft, In front of a typewriter and began to brow beating the man into aubmla- - and the way he repulaed me whan I

and perturbation. "Some one been In-

sulting
busy streets." bail and tossed It into tap away at the keys. For a full alon. brown came Into the Inner apoke to him?"rolled It Intoof Heaven,' I have heard it called!" : : you again by oalllng you a Aa if tho same thought bad occurred the bushes.

a hour aho wrote a bare half-doxe- u ofllce. clad ln his working clothes, "Yes! Yes!" assented Mary, herdotectlve Instead ot a orlma peolal-la- t! to the runaways, the car awung peril-
ously

lines on each sheet addressing an Generally on auch visits h. paused lined face paling and an
Or" around another corner and The Veiled Woman. auvclopo for each. V.?"5oM mMkly ."U nble Judder convulsing herblender

down a residential boulevard. Thla task finished, ahe stacked tho bis to advance old body. "IThe Circle Again. Motorcycle and departmental oar A blaok clad womnn, shrouded tn little pllo of letters, ready for mailing. remember."
In lAmar. followed. Twenty seconds later they an Impenetrable veil, hnd entered tho Without waiting to put on her hat aho buuo.day he walked confidently up MkVtTe VhNovellzsd From the Pathe Photo Play of tho Same Nmo by Will M. Rltohoy. "Tho

"Everything's
lied Circle,

up," put
other things." bud come to a Jarring standstill along-

side
thlckoL Less than a minute later a ran downstnlra nnd out of tho houso to Grant, his tanned faco one broad

Mary?
first told vSu iT5S?J

(OorjrUhl. m&, bj Altxrt I'iikd m.)

"Tho lied Circle7"
among

echoed Allen. tho nutomoblle they sought It girl In white dre.11 nnd white toquo by a roar door to n nearby mail box. grin. Without troubling to say "Good ht prison you? facT ilnf h.?iv
bi.noi-ai- h or rnxocDiNo oiiaiteiis. "Why, man, tho Hed Clrcle'd wiped was standing near tho entrance ot a and carrying on her arm a whlto In this she pouted her stack of letters irrer""T'heh. """ Umnt fMed ?nd yoTwWz

small The chauffeur ln hla wrap emerged upon tho further and iiiado her way back to her sitting 'Jim Horxl . nfa crtmlnil. hi 4 ILkI acl tlrt naik on th Uck of hlj head. Such a ctrcl. oft the books, for keeps." park. was that's ! D,J ouU"Ui nurU rrtminal In Ui Uonlro ftnjllj. Jus lrxU. a (itl. wlw 1 loumt- -l ua "Not 'Is.' It 'was.' It'a back again." seat, unconcerned, as though In front path, nnd sauntered In leisurely room unnoticed. After which Bho li." he remarked. "Hyo- -
nlaon ttfurm. Utia to I4 Jim, twt 1m nduUmi bar. Aitar Jim'. dnOu to llrt Wrcla I. u.'i.- -tl l.i about? 'Clr-cl- o' of his own employer's door. fashion toward tho pnrk'a opposlto once moro plcketl up tho documents bye, you slimy old monoy-splde- r. I'mh. tUnot. Hut Mil lAu U nnjnj aim. ayrcM-- l, -- bo u iinouuarkruiilj fiLtn In k. with "What aro you talking v0
Jima) afr cb t dfla on thr haml of a nun wnu omta ptat him la motor car. JU la Lrclr Jim Horden'a dead. So U his boo. Lnmar nnd the chief tumbled outot entrance. stolen from George Grant's desk, out of your dirty nel-- for keeps." .iA0.' to"?'?11, .tijKf.l ln22. !h
la tlma ta UU tba vut't vwt, Who elso is left." their car beforo It had fairly stopped; Once aho glanced nervously at tho crumpled thorn into a ball, set tt match Ho turned and swaggered out of the ?ooil.h tit ' t

"A woman." and thoy ran at top speed toward the back ot her right hand, Hut at onco to them, held thorn until they worn room beforo the astounded Grant un 'aV'.CHAPTER II. captured limousine. One on each side, ablnzo nnd tossed them Into tho flro-plac- e. could much"A woman? What woman?" her frown ot apprehension cleared so as swear at bim. The
"Pity the Poor!" "I don't know." they Jerked open tho limousine's away. The Hed Circle had again loan broker Jumped to his feet to fol-

low because
Oh, I don't know, dearie. Perhaps

"Jim left no daughter. Hla wife doora. Knch encountorcd the other's) Invisible. "Thero goes a nhenf of heart aches," and hale him back. Hut as he I hate to think of folks being
living In a forest full of rabbits, U likely to crow fat. George died, yoars ago. You're dreaming. fjcp peering In at tho opposite doors. Lamar, hastening along the path, she sighed "Oh, If only all poverty atortod for tho door bis angry glanco sent to Jnll like he waa. Go on with 3
dwelt In a community of human rabbits, men who needed You've worked on this 'Red Circle' Tho tonneau of the limousine waa with Grant and the chief, saw a could bo destroyed as easily!"

a fell on the folded letter Itrown hnd alwit
your story.

It."
I want to know all0FOX, gatno so long, you're daffy over It." empty! beautiful girl, all In white, coming handed him. He opened and rend It.and needed tt so badly that they were ready to pay any "Am I?" rotorted Lamar. "If my Grant was dancing tn fury and toward him around a bend In tho Mary, June's nurse, was more a Then bo sat down, very hard, and "Well," resumed Juno, "Just a few

Q rant did not fat Hut his shaking hla fist at hla mildly aur-pris- cd membor of the Travis family than a rend It nil again and hours after I left the prison, all atprloo to got It. grow on their needs. dalllnea. turns to rank Idiocy, maybe chauffeur. walk. At a glance he recognized her. servant. She hnd lived with Mrs. over choking once I had thoI can qualify as a central olUca And, for tho Instant, his quest was gurgling In helploss wrath. The letter strangest sensation,
bank account did. "What d'ye mean by It?" he Travlo since long before Juno was it seemed to start In brainTen mlnutea I saw was typowrlttcn and brief. It my andsquare-to- e. ago wholly forgotten tn the queer little verystrickenWhen a man must have money he in willing to pay high to get It And tho Hed Circle. Saw It as plain as I shrieked.

by It Garvlce?"
"Whatn blazes d'ye mean thrill that aeemod to run through hli born;

wlfo whon
she had

her
comforted
husband died;

tho
ahe had ran:

hnd2v5r m9, u wnj M If some-thing
handreda of men had for years been paying George O rant an unbelievably see you. A woman waa sitting ln a "Mean by what?" stammered tha body and lo centre conatrlctlngty loved Juno from tho day of the win-

some
Mr. Joseph Drowni The notes which "P'--n

snapped
And

In
tha

my soul. I
limousine. Her right band waa rest-
ing

about hla heart. Ho left the others birth. you gave Qeorga Qrant for a loan at strangest
big rate of Interest on the catih they borrowed from him. on the window ledge. And she'd chauffeur. girl's outrageous Inttreit rates have been nnpulse, came aurging through my"Running off thla way with my car. to follow as they might, nnd ho It enrly veara It was Mnry who had ru "haHe was .the city's mat prosperous loan broker, which meant he was also taken oft her glovo. There, on the Tou're" pressed forward alone to greet her. stood between June and every punish-

ment;
destroyed. Therefore, your debt la "Dearlel"

a crimlnall"

the cttys most hearllees loan shark. Ma oflloea wow forever crowded with back of her hand, waa the Hod Circle. "I didn't." etoutly denied Garrlce "Mla Travis I" he exclaimed, clasp-
ing

In Inter days tho nurse wns cancelled. "I did. I fait a. . I .I could look closer the car One Who Pltlaa theUofora any Poor.Tou aald to." the white hand she held out to even moro closely her confidante than
needy clients. Ills big desk was full of tabulated pigeonholes. And every had spooded up and chugged out ot "I aald to? said toT Are you htm. "This U good luck! I didn't was Mrs. Tnvvla heraelf. Grant was atill rna-lna- - wnrHI.lw teei, I r?" a Craving to CO

pigeonhole waa stacked with a piteous army of promissory notes, of mort-

gage,
eight." when Snala came In to announce one a? 80US

"And you let It go?" cried the chief. John Petorson. an elderly, stoop- - Jmit V?" n 'h.?J- -' P- -
of night draft and idmllar aorry document, '1 thought you had more sense than shouldered mnn. who entared on the -- ;fV7It

In that desk lay the material to hobbles. Ills desk was always kept In that. Max. Why, even ono of my heels of his unnouncer. T,,e '
'equare-toe- a' that you were Juat guy-
ing

"Mr. Grant," said the old "Little girl!who of-- Littleunlucky men; men ZJ "n. about would have followed It man. girl!" aoottiMme ferlng the loan broker a letter, "thla M"ry. aaa sob choked June'sIn evil hour had put themselves in till ho found out who owned It." hushedan condltlon thftt W0Uld have shamed his came by the morning mall. I thought voice. "That's nothing. It's Just badGeorge Grant's clutches. Here wero m0st Incompetent clerk, "Oddly enough," answered Lamar, It was only fair to show It to you." nerves, most likely, instead of going
debt reoords that spelled financial Pnporn were scattered In every "the uiine Idea occurred to me. Uut Grant, his eyes blurred with fury, ,0 nances and all such gay doings, tha

Moro than ono' pious recUon: and drawers and pigeonholes as I waa on foot and as the oar waa was barelv able to nnt. thnt tht. it. Way other pretty rirla ln vnn'iu v,..
wcr0 0pcn-i- nd empty 1 Feverishly, doing an cosy thirty miles an hour, ter nang too muchIp timewas a typewritten duplicate of visiting poordebtor used to pray that Grant aomoo 0nuU looked from pueonj,oi0 to pig--, and as there wasn't a taxi In sight, I llrdwn's. folks and reading those nasty prisonnight be didn't see any way of following it veryand Orant's desk might sorao eonholo. 'It's It's a Mel" ha ntnrmful. "A i7"na... IwnK JaU b'rSs nd

destroyed by lire; to wipe out these Every last one of them had een far." trickl I have your notej safe In ray such It'a gotten on your mind"So let It get away? Lord,ransacked; and document had you ii you re anrecords and set the loan ahork's vlo- - every desk hero." run down; and you'vo
Dcen stolen from them. but" "Yes?" begun to feci like a criminal

Urns free. And at last. In odd faahlon. -- nt "Get away? Not quite. I took its politely returned Peterson. It the
yonr-sel- f.

su "Thon perhaps would same way withnumber Juat aa It disappeared ln a you not mind me. ov--
the prayors wero answered. tAlyi "Hoboed! I've I've been ahnu'lnif than, tn cijr limn i rena a patent medicine ad- -

One day It was the same that Max robbed!" little hurricane ot gasoline umoke and "YnuMi ,n i . ... vertlsenient! I bocln iMnH. . .
yellow dust. Let me look over your

Lunar caught his fleeting glance of SUite auto-llccn- sc number. We'll enough," mged Grant, "If you try to ?" ln1 '0"19 tho advertisement
tho lied Cirdo on a woman' white inanovoeru. easily get It that way. we I oh on your debt to me." ,el" Dut- - And yet all the Ume Pm
i,.n.i. n a closed automobile whizzed Then the numbed brain reawoko. "Here you ore." s&ld Allen, produc-

ing
"I will take that chance, Mr. KTcltll" U"1 '""'''

ji'M him Onrgo Grant got up from There stolen docianents were tho the book. "What waa the num-
ber

Orant." rep led tho old man. turning ."im f oJlminali- -
this famous desk In his private olttee, promissory notes, t lie drafts, to., that of to go. "t believe thla letter U genuine. jHtretchvd his lean arms lazily and gave him his limitless power ovor an Unceremoniously a man pushed hla May God. In His Infinite mercy. blo and wt5 pf 10

tra0 T,0Tia ,T6ry U,1llr
went Into the adjoining room, whero army of debtors. Without such evl- - way poat the doorkeeper and Into the whoever wrote it!" her

hi ennadous steel vault, lie denco he had no lcl hold over the hallowod room ot the chief ot police, "You crookl" snnnned Orant. "are dark
an ui-uu-

, ana m ner Dig
,.4 Knnl that was filed In this - -.- ...-i... ...v,- - I v. dishonest eyes was an utter hopelenneselake advan-

tageniuiwu ' ,ww. , iuui niviiivo i nu imu nu lung "rtJ Allen glanced up angrily at the In-

terruption.
ymj enough to that It

vault. Ana, insieau ui nouunm In his power. Ho could not collect Then ho forced a civil of an accident llko this, to dodge wrung Uary's soft old heart
for It It waa a docldcdiy private pa- - one penny from them, That la, not Btnllo to hla lips as he recognized payment on your Just debts?" "A criminal!"he wont himself. "Not on mv lust debts. Mr. Orant " repeated the nurae 'inper If they should learn of his loss. George Grant with whom he had finetho vault and switching on .v. . .. ,.,....' i....- - acorn. "Y0U7 You're one of theKnterlng The yell ot horror hnd summoned once had business dealings and withto search ""'i o the earth, uaby. That's what'.ho 11... t w.iibegan ........tho electric light, hla employees. They still stood crowd- - whom ho might at any unlucky time tried to pay thoso. nut i mimi 1 r- - Vnii v.... i,,tiers of comt-rttne- nts - - w i, ri tviii.n Diiaii.n inthrough the ho Ing the doorway, not during to co bo forced to do buslnesa again.
wuiiki-n- h" rear wall. The paper

ma nor to ask what was the mat-want- ed "Chiefl" burst out Grant, without to escape your trm. I have already very m nute vA, Mis
was tMsy to n.Ma paid my debt to you. three times Ma?2 BUChover.curious to know what no much aa returning the other's salu-

tation.
tWga nbrtit baby glrL It 'a all6arob continue rr '. he natt PP5neJ- - At sight of their quea-At,a'- 'Tvo been robbed! While I In..,.Inlurost. Good

i.i
ilnv."

.u' -- 11. ...i .. iwong oi spenainir your time wiflH fi i,.?r?Lt. tlcnlng fncos Grant fought to vault the door ii. ui iiiii. oiiiti inn ciuia, tiiaru nhe gain was ln my Just now ovor the poor and at Jails andnoughU
It the some sort of control over himself. ' was shut on me and a lot of notes of soven or eight more peoplo In the out "It's true," persisted June,made one or two notes from on or offlcd, singing nnd laughing and miser-abl- y."Which of you has been In this room peopU; who owe mo money wero stolen "1 am a criminal.then switched Listen:of envelope; raising Cain; all of them with Iback un typeIn tho last half hour?" he askod, as out of desk."the my Hiu ilea rromto leave so manyturned poor pooplooff the light and written irttorn fromunconcernedly nn ho could force hU Lamar, to whom talea of robbery nnd5?JJt.ir"7!. the?ran.t hovault. to the Kick them out!" howled Grant. waydry throat voice backquery. wero an old story, moved to tho

Locked Int For a moment no one answered. window, taking tho llccnso book with Jamming hi high hat on hi. head and ' had
froro. Then Raals timidly 'oluntcered; h'm. Ho waa moro Interested ln trac-

ing
surtmg for the elevator; "kick them Mi , ,i,d.c.lull.,..but. lMa.KnE "I was In there sir. about twenty tho nutomoblle number than In out! Tin inlstirubla swindlers! jio kept poor by wringing

-- !
outmgeousuvuli n

Mayb twenty.flvn.ta- - In flvo minutes ho was bustling Intoi'W listening to a loan sliark'a tale of woo. Interest money. Hut I never haddowntown ofllce whoso outer door-gla- siaGrant thundered on: thought it WOUld Tim ln mv?!'vd..- 'UAFSt-
Sb". "at in blare, were you doing In "My clerk says ho saw a veiled boro tha legend: do It." " ' 'w'" w

KroHncu in nrrPY "Mux Crimo Hpeclallst"
served tt was no longer open. womnn go Into my offlce. She was Mary's eyes strayed unconsciously

Grant pu.hcd against the steel door. M just stenred tnstdo the door. seen coming out again with a hand-
ful

"Mr. began Orant as soon to tho newspaper aa It lay sprawledho could gut his breath, "thatasI el . quavered Baals, "to show In thoIt did not yield to the PrcMure. lady." of documents bound up ln a rub-
ber

THE veiLHO WOrVVN HAS LOCKED 3RAr4-- INI HIS OWN VAULT. veiled woman hno clinched hor theft
on the floor tho newspaper on whoso

been shut tight. The Jock nau band. And when I went down front page waa blazoned the atory ofLTr ...'.. Ami it bo "Tho ladyr' snapped Grant. "What to my car," ho contlnuod In mount-
ing

by this nnd this" slamming tho tho loan ahark'a robbery. Junoi: ;;m v.o outside ir.dy7" Hrown and i'eterson letters on the went
'nmnt loni and luridly. Then. "Why. why. the lady who had the excitement, "she'd stolen that, crnzy or only crazy drunk? What know this park was a favorite walk When June hud come that day and, desk ln front of Max "und by a lot "Thon,

on:
Inl,u?row contracting, ho paused for appointment with you. sir. Bhe said too. And my chauffeur." d'ye mean by Baying" of youra." passing Mary and Mrs. Tnivla on tho more of the same kind. Get her for criminal

a moment, whon this
door nho'd met you In tho hall nnd you'd "Oh, .como, como!" laughed the Tho clmuffour had been fumbling ln "Oh, but it isl" laughed June, "I verundn, had gone tu her room, Mury's ma. Get her. To blazes with tho ex-

pense!
queer
I

impulse attacked me.
wJhTa'vy. nalvst-fmu- moru her to wait In your own offlce. chief. "Stole your car and chauf-

feur!"
hlu pocket. Now he produced a card love It. It's so quiet nnd pretty Dut anxious eyes had rwtd the girl's fuco Got her!" saw how I could punish Georgw

JoM , and sullenly banded it to hla em-
ployer.

I didn't expect to And a busy detoa-tlv- e and hud seen trouble lurking thoro. 11 run i unu iree some or nis plaves. It
or less ono" ". Dlown "1 haven't met any woman In the "It's true. I want thnt car traced. wnnderlng dreamily ubout In It, Tho nut ho hud said nothing, but. June Travis emerged from her 1 fll

came to mo as an Inspiration, I put
Therefore. It had no'" Send out an alarm far It at once, Inter, when June did '."yb,ck niotor coat-t- ho white- -"t from ".' denied Grant. 'and I didn't tell A Order. I thought detectives were always" not reappear, room, heavy eyed from sleeplessness.
.hut by tho w lor un j nny oe f e please. It cost me $6,500 three months Forged

"Crlm Hpeclallst. please, Miss Tra-
vis,"

sho followed her upstairs. Softly sho nn.l In nrntfv nnrlli"- -
hiiht-H- i .nfnr1Ciliuicu h.rI l.i"fi. i "ro, " . 100. .closet

. and .1

7 was her nnme?" ago. I" "Thore'a your own ordera," ha Interrupted Lnmar. "Thut Is, tried the door of tho girl's sitting sitting room, Mary was standing "',,', "f"' w " om and
hnd closed nnd locked It. Whj "What was the number?" asked the room. It wus locked. Mary bent down "'- - aw . " lu lllin his "She she didn't say, sir. I sup- - growled. If you don't mind. If you know how there, a wall lug hor, vaiUT.

Grant did not believe any one chief, taking out a pencil and draw-
ing

Lamar, glancing over Grant's shoul-
der,

I hate thnt word 'detective!'" to see, through tho kxyhole, It June "Why, Mary!" cried the girt, "what i a mi i me vault aoor. men I rum-
magedemploy would dare piny n trick

turf
on "Voung or old 7 dedinnded Grant. n acrntrh-pa- d toward him. saw tho card was George Grant's She became aware of his compan-

ions,
were still ln the room. She had had is it? What's the matter? Is through hla desk; got all the

him for all his underpaid oBlco "The car? It n brief gllmpno ot hor kneeling at the notes I could lay my hand a and"I I don't know. sir. Bho" number of my waa own; and that on It, above the name, who stood a pneo or two dis-
tant,

mother" on
hold him In cringing fear l'erhnps Tou wall-eye- d Idlotl" roared i:C.G34." was scrawled In pencil: fuming nt tho dolny. fireplace watching some papors came awiv."

omo cierK. passmK "J Grant, "d' ye mean to tell me you "Tho deuce It was!" cried Lamar, O. K, Take bearer where aha "I won't detain you, Mr. Crime yet not quite daring to Mary Suspect. "Oh!" gasped Mary.
door open, had suppoaoa ine vauii haVen't sense enough to know whoth-va- s dropping the llccnre book and Btrld wishes. Specialist," ahe said, gayly adding, Intrude, the old woman had tiptoed Mary cut short the querle. by ''LmJ ."cXKempty and had pushed the ateei er R womBn s y0Ung or old 7" itig forward. Tou'ro suro of that? "Well, 111 be I'll be" sputtered as she moved away: "Hut, don't for-

get,
away. thrusting forward the charred prom- - ?S.Bd!l'2portal Into placo. "Not whon she's nil swathed up In Suro?" the bowlldercd Grant. you promised to call and tell me Hut early next morning, while ahe UHtory note. one of hla carda

Grant drew In a deep breath ana a nenvy black veil, like thnt lady, sir," But his expletive was drowned In a about work." was putting the sitting room to to nu cnnuneur. I made bim take meThla la meA Clue at Latl. matter," she said.your
nhouted at the top of his lungs. The anwered Saals, "and with a big, shout of Involuntary laughter from rlghta, Mury chanced to aeo half a "Dearie, away in Mr. Grant 'a car. I knew lit I
vault resounded doafenlngly to his OPSOi black coat that hides her "Of course I am. It'H my car. Its Lamar. "Did you auppoaa I could forget charred piece of puper lying on the grimly.

what it means."
you must tell me went on foot I might be traced.''

Uut tho thick walls absorbed ure number la 128,634. Why? Do you forgery, I suppose," chuckled It?' be made answer. "And may I hearth. She picked It up. On the un-
hurried Juno stifled little of "Oh, my dear! My dear!" moanedahis lists ha beat upon Max, "Hut blame tho call afternoon? Are you half of the ahe road: cry fear; the horrified old "Andthe aoupd. With ..A V6lle1 womanin my private know anything about It V" you can hardly paper then Impulsively snatched the burned woman. you

tho door until his knuckles bled. No o(,ic7 where did she go? Whore l.i Disregarding the question, Lamar fellow;" then sharply to the aoowllng going to be at homo?" 8ven days from date, or to pay paper from the nurse's hand and did all thla? Tou, the aweet, honest
Bhe 7" produced a card and banded It to Gnrvlcot "Where Is she? What be-ca- "Why, yea. Please corns then. George Grant ten third Instalment on mml as though to hide it. Mary little girl I"

it'i.Vin vards of him his em Goodby." my loan of fifty plus intarost at thon mur "I don't know, sir. I didn't" Chief Allen. of hor?" laid her hands on the girl's quivering Confession I
at work. Yet he, their "I aeon h" Mr. Clrnnt M ir4t1rti1 "Said she was goln' for a stroll In She walked on, leaving Lamar rate per week. Total payment duo"That's the numberwere I Jotted down," eh I tiers lookedployees ou nnd deep into hor "Yea," aobbed June. "Ian't It hor-

rible?
. after her with look in hisamoth- - staring a $15 Signed Jos, Dro.attipiI in dancer ot fh nrnm hnv "r riin-- , .n he aaid. "Tho number ot the tho park thero," grunted tho chauf-

feur.
car big, heartsick eyes. I can't understand It

erlng, bocause he could not make his in, nut I seen her go out. 'Ilout five with the lUd Circle woman in it." "Told mo to wait. First made eyes that no other woman In all his Mury puzzled over tho fragment in "Tell me dearie," murmured the old thuu you can, now that the
any

mania
more

blows reach their ears, minutes mo hit a fifty-mil- e clip, an' then tells thirty busy years had been able to stark perplexity. To her it meanthla It She had bunchorlea or ago, was. a "116,6941" read the chief. evoko. woman. "Tell me all about It. You baa loft me. it is aa though aomo
A cold aweat of terror broke out ail 0f papers she was carryin'. They "What's that? What's that?" me to wait while she loafs around a nothing, And she could not under-

stand aro unhappy and you'vo gotten into etranger had done It. I can't realize"If you're quite through with how should haveover thla man who so long had made wcro strapped togothor with one of Grunt eagerly. "What are measly park. Funny business, I call pink tea," ventured the chief, "sup-
pose

your
happened to

hor darling
such thing mlaohlef. Toll Mary, little girl." It waa I. Why, I atole. I lied, Ipossess a ormen sweat nt hla ordora. them long rubber bands, like you talking about, two? Hw It." The matched bit of fluttered JunebetWr you you puper forged I, Travis, who have aj.we go on? I only hope we why she had tried to burn It, Hut asTurning back Into the vault ana iwp on your j thought may- - did you get my license number on "Which way did ahe got" persisted

haven't spent so much time she the unheeded from Juno's hand. Under wus been so Intolerant when I heardhe googoo-eyin- g placd morning newspaper onBWltohlng on tho light once more, D0 sha.' that card?" Lamar, the nurso'a tcndormvi.i Imr own trou- - of other people being tempted to dogirl In whlto that well be tho table for June a few minutesapulled out a steel cashbox from Its Grant waited to hear no more, Ilrusqucly he snatched the card "Down that pnth to the left. Funny bled hoart cried out for a chance to such things. Maryl Tell me whattoo late to catch the woman in later the old woman's gaze fell oncompartment nnd, using It as a mud- - Snatching hla hat he sprinted for the from the chief. It slipped from his business, I call It, to" black." these staring headlines: confide In this gentle old woman, this am I to do?"
xeon. began to hammer with desper- - BtrceL awkward fingers ns he grasped It, Lamar had already started ln tho life-lon- g sharer of all her secrets. Hor voice broke ln a wail. Bho

force on the unyielding door, Ho nn1 ,eft hls nutomoblle nt the und fell to tlio floor beneath the win-
dow

direction the chauffeur pointed out; "If you came out here to cut ty VEILED WOMAN IN BLACK "I I don't know where to bogin," sobbed uncontrollably on her nuree'n
punctuating hla blowa with nnouti curu ln front of nJs ofnc0t 6111. and the chief and Grunt ranged along-

side
capers, Mr. Lamar," added ROBS LOAN BROKER GRANT. the fnltored. "it's all so atrango, so breast. Tho old woman, dumfounded,

"or help. by Saals, he now ran across tho sldn- - Grant stooped to pick It up. As he of him ns he strode along. Grant, acidly, as they resumed tuolr Notes of Clients, Owing Monay, Are horrible. I don't oven understand It grlcf-strlcke- sought nevertheless to
After an lntermlnablo time a clorK to fling himself Into the car's rose, his gazo foil on tho busy ctrcct "Wo'll look down this path to tho pursuit, "Chief Allen and I could Misting Thief "Borrows" Vlo-tim- 't myself. And und oh, I know you'll calm her as best she could,
John Saals by name who chanced eptha, Tho order, "To police head-t- o Juat outsido, with Its hurrying traf-

fic
end," suggested the chief. "And thon have gotten on foster without ymi." Auto and Etoapas. hato me!" "We must never UU anyone," de--

nass through the adjoining room, quarters! Itush!" which he Intended on sidewalk and asphalt. At tho we'll separatn and quarter the whole Lamar heard not a word that cither Mary let tho newspaper fall to tho "Hato you?" echoed Mary, her voice creed Mary at laat "Not a soul on
elose to the vault, heard a muffled to shout to his chauffeur, was trem. aamo moment a big automobile wrig-

gled
park for her. If she'n still In hero of them said. His brain was awlilrl. floor from her Inert hand. Again sho vibrant with gentlo reproach. "Hate earth. Wo must keep it a secret, lust

tapping and paused to Investigate. t,jn- - on nls tMn nps But th6 order out of a vebtcto-Ja- and flashed nnywhere we ought to find ber. The Ho was saying foolishly over and fxarnlned the charred note. And now you, baby? Why, I couldn't hate between us two, I'd give my life,
The tapping seemed to come from tho wns not to be given- - past tho window. Grant gave ono placo Isn't much more than an aero over to himself: she know what It was. you any more'n I could hate one of dearie, sooner than let any harm come
far aide of tho steel door, saais was Half way across the pavement look, then bawled: or so. If It wasn't for all tbeM afternoon! a a a a a a tho blessed saints. I want to help to you, Ana it snan u Mary'ii pro
curious, nnd ueciuea u iumh6. arant halted, mouth ajar. The car "There'a my carl There it la, now! shrubs we could see her In three sec-

onds.
afternoon I'll see her!" Mr. George Orant had come late to you. And I can't help you unless I tect her little glrL Hut if other folks

Ho called tho cashier, who alone of was not there. Neither was the See7" Hurry) Bhe may have left tha When Juno reached her own home 'his ofllce that morning. He waa In know. Tell mo all about It. Nobody's should bus poet"

the employees knew, the vault's chauffeur. Tha two others sprang to hla aide, park at the far aide," her mother and Mary (her old nurno) tho sort of humor that makes a poi-

sonous
going- - to scold Mary'a little girl." "And," broke In June, , "I hasat

wmblnatlon. The whole offlce force George Grant turned In rare upon Just In time to see the number at the Hut the veiled woman ln blaok had were on tho veranda. She hurried snake bite Itself and die. The yoars had slipped away. Once told you the worst part of it, rot."
gathered Inquisitively "round the the bulldlnir'a apoclnl policeman who back of the automobile. not left the park. Bhe had merely past them with acarce a word ami There was but one gleam of comfurt moro the grown woman was a peni-

tent
"Is Is there moro?" quivered Mary.

cashier as he unlocked and threw was standing In front of the en-
trance,

Como on I" exclaimed the chief as he left tho park path and had crept Into went straight to ber own room. Ther, In Grant's sour heart this bright tittle child at the knee of the "Oh. don't any there's worae yet!"
the door. Out reeled Grant, bolted from the room with Lamar and the ahrubbery. from the front of har dre.ss, sho dniw morning. And that was his belief nurse who Idolized her and whose "Thero la," Juno returned. Theopen

moro dead than alive, his lank face "Mlakal" he demanded, "where ln Grunt at hl.i heels. Bhe sped along like a black wmlth, out a sheaf of papors fastened with thnt tho men whose nnmes were chief Joy In life was to soothe away day that day when I felt something
Htreaked with perspiration, his eyes blazes Is my car? I told Garvlce to At tho outer entrance of police head-

quarters
notMless, furtive, uncanny. Once she a rubber bnnd. The uppermost paper signed to the missing documents tho Uttln one's woes. June felt this snap In my soul, I felt a burning sen-

sationraised her right hand to part somo of the package would nyt know of the theft. He swent Influence ot the on tho buck qf my tight hand,bulging with terror. stay here till I came out. Did you a motor cycle policeman waa waa nn official form, strangely pro-
tecting"Who did that 7" no spuiiorea, movo him on?" dismounting, bushes that barred her way. The filled ln with ink. It read: figured that they would go on, an lovo. And It was like balm to 1 looked and oh, (t has come and

hoarsely, "What fool shut that door on "Me?" snlil tho policeman. "No, "Follow that car!" ordered tho chlof. hand was Bmnll, white, Infinitely June 12. 1915. usual, paying the hard-wrun- g Instal-
ments hor wrecked spirit, sho know now gone, there, off nnd on, over si nee i It

mo? Speak up. or I'll lire the. whole Indeed. Somo ono else did, though. "That llmoualno there. Tbo number's graceful In contour. Hut on Its back Soven days from date, or June 19, on I heir notes Ignorant that that she oouid tell her story to this Is
isn't

llko
thero

somo
this

hideous birthmark.
but"

It
worthless bunch. Who did It? 'Ilout flvo mlnutea back. A woman" i:c,C94. Get It. Arrest the chauffeur throbbed on angry crimHon scar, out-

lined
I promise to pay George Grant ten those notes were no longer In exist-

ence
woman who undorstond -- who always morning,

Thero was a cotifuned mumbling "A woman 7" and hold the car till wo get thero. llko un Irregular ring. dollars ($10), as first instalment nn nnd that tho debtors themselves
' '

from tho saarod employees. Grant's "In a long black coat and a black Don't let any one gut out of it." Through the high bushes ahe crept, my loan of one hundred dollars ($100), were now legally freo from their her confession. os
Uen

na
aeflPalr.

poKe, ana oned aloud in sua- -

rutllko eyes searched every face. He veil." His final Instructions wore fairly and into a t'ny glade hemmed In by plus Interest at the rats of 10 per tyrnnt. "I think I've gone mad," aaJd June. "it'a thoro again!" she wept. "8oaTkr nothiiuf bul
.

blank bowll- - The the Veiled Woman!" bab- - ocreamod, for the fleet motorcycle shrubbery. There Bhe halted. Deftly cent a week. Total payment duo, $20. The Dupes Win, "I can't understand It any other way. And I had hoped it had gone y
UrmC-?-l II somo ui.t rv.wi .nllnni..i,ii, than LI.uicuJ tturaniiA nitjiiuiL,.W-- . was already under way. In the alley True, tha morning newspapers had I can't account, any other way, for forever."
some one was acting too cleverly to be "Yes. Veiled woman, all rtgtot. at the aide of police headquarters a told of the theft. But Orant waa cer-

tain
the fearful power that has taken bold She held up her right hand. On ttaj

detected. With a snort, Orant utamped Rh0" . departmental automobile was waiting. ha could bluff each debtor Into of ine, from time to time, this past snowy surface glowed a crimson ring,
back to his own private office. "And yon mean to tell me she made The chief gave a awltt command to Its thinking hla own particular note waa day or two. I don't understand my- - like an evil star. At sight of it, Mary

fitlll shaky In tho knee from hJa Garvlce take her away In ray car? drowsing chauffeur, then Jumped Into The Third Chapter of not among those stolon. self. I can't bellevo It'a really I who sprang to her feet In mortal fright
Heare. ho slumpeu into mn ueaii ciuur. iiow n one ao U7 tho tonnoau, Lamar und Grant piling The taHk of blurting these poor de-

linquents
am awayed by these horrible Im- - "Tho lied Circle!" babbled the old

Tint anriri.nnlv. na if the chair were up- - "I don't know. First 1 noticed she ln fitter him. promised to be absurdly pulses. If If we lived in olden times, wtminn, her volcn honrae and India- -
nolstcrcd with hornot-a- t nga, ho won Just flnlHhlng snonltlng to him Off whizzed the car ln the wake of euay. It would bo a refreshing bit nf Mary, va honeBtiy nouevo l was a unci wwi norror "The ilea circle!
eaped to his feet agalh with a yell and he hold opn the door for her to tho motorcycle, which was with dif-

ficulty "THE RED CIRCLE" mental stimulant after tho smash-
ing

viu.lm of witchcraft or --or 'possessed After nil tlicho years) The Red Cir
that brought hla cmployeca ln tho get aboard. Then they started off." keeping on the track of the losses of the past twenty-fou- r ot a devil,' llko peoplo in Ulbla days, cle! un, uoii,.helt us: uod, help i

outer ofllcea crowding wondertngly to Orant did not wait to hear tho end stolen limousine. The llmou-lne- 'e oc-
cupants hours to bully Into aubjectlon any A demon seems to have entered Into all! The cursel The Red Clrclel"

tho door. .
of the aooount. Ha summoned a ps seemed to know thay were Will b published Friday, Dec. 31. ot hla bondslaves who might dare to me to make me want to do tiahaga) (End of Baoond Instalment.Miwwa vonoMd Jtolkwed. xbc ( big ot en presume on Ibe robbaqh ,... eaj(
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